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The unchristian watchword of "a tooth for a tooth" poisoned the relations between Germans and Poles from the very outset. In fact, it is the attenuation or even the complete dissolution of the substance of Christianity which is the actual source of the modern barbarism that triumphed in Poland and other countries under Hitler and in East Germany and other countries under Stalin.
Almost everything was barbaric that took place in Silesia in those unforgotten summer days of the year of the surrender—including the sly tactics employed by most of the infiltrating Poles to drive out the local Germans.
The Pole would keep on tormenting his German host until finally the poor man forgot himself and said or did something rash—usually something quite insignificant. Immediately the Pole went to his "plenipotentiary" and demanded—r£or. the sake of "the work of reconstruction" and peace in the family—the expulsion of the German, who was then deprived of his possessions and lodged in barracks. And so the home came into the hands of the Pole.
According to the same principle, German laws and names were eliminated. One morning Hirschberg became "Yelenia Gora"—a literal translation of the German.* And other places in the Riesengebirge suddenly had Polish names. The German names disappeared at the same time.
The moving force behind all these actions was the "Plenipotentiary for District 29."
When we community representatives called his attention to the orders of the Soviet Commandant, the stiff, blunt man had his interpreter, a student of architecture, tell us that he was commissioned by his government to care for the Poles in the district. "For the Germans the orders of the Commandant are valid."
At this brief conference I had noticed that the interpreter translated the words of his superior so that they sounded more courteous than they actually were. In particular, he left out the insulting references to all things German.
We were quite certain that the duality of the administration would inevitably lead to catastrophe.
The catastrophe came, and it came sooner and was more frightful and more far-reaching than we had thought possible in those dog days of rhe year 1945.
It began with the entry of Polish soldiers into Bad Warmbrunn. I asked Major Kalashnikov, who was in Krummhubel just then, what that meant. He puffed nervously on his long cigarette and cursed—in Russian. That was not a good sign. The interpreter said, "The major does not wish to give an explanation."
Shortly afterwards Polish militia appeared in all the villages and towns in the mountains. They commandeered a suitable house and set
* Literally, Hirschberg means  "stag mountain."